"B"                       INDIAN    PATCHWORK

learning to be a distinguished member of the Indian
Services, if they last long enough. For generations
she and hers have given their best to India, and
never thought for a moment that they were giving
their best to Indians.

Ever since Fve been back in my room I've felt
depressed. Thinking about India must make
anyone sad. If I were a man and had to live in
India, I should choose to be a doctor. It seems to
me that saving these poor creatures from physical
suffering is about all that one can do. Here, in a
great city like Agra, I shan't be bothered by jackals
howling, so I must make the most of a long night.
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